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	1. Chapter 1 - Superpower meets Superpower

**_Gate: Jietai Kanochi nite, Kaku Takakaeri|Fanfiction_**

**_I DO NOT OWN Gate: Jietai Kanochi nite, Kaku Takakaeri_**

**_AN: Hello, this is my first fanfiction. So go easy on me. I'll do my best concerning grammar, and all that stuff. Please note that I will slightly change the GATE story line. Thanks for reading, and have a nice day!_**

English - "Greetings."

Thoughts - 'Greetings.'

Imperial Language - _"Greetings."_

**APPLIES TO DIALOGUE ONLY**

_**Chapter I - Superpower meets Superpower **_

_*****__**Arnus Hill**__*****_

_"March!" _The centurion said with authority. The Imperial cavalry, legionaries, archers, orcs, goblins, dragon riders, basically every monstrosity of some random fairy tale, did as the centurion had ordered.

Thus, the Imperial Expeditionary Force went through the Gate that led to another world, hoping to conquer the land beyond it.

_"This should be easy!" _Many said.

_"I shall slaughter every living thing beyond the Gate!" _Some said.

_"Those, inhabiting the land beyond the Gate shall become our slaves!" _Others said.

The Imperials are prideful arrogant fools. But they had the right to behave in such a way. After all, they are the most powerful country in the continent. But, as the ancient King Solomon of the Kingdom of Israel once said, "Pride comes before destruction and a haughty spirit before a fall." Those fools, they have no idea that beyond the Gate is a nation far more powerful than the Empire will, and ever hoped to be.

_*****__**Washington D.C.***_

**11:30 A.M.**

It's a beautiful day in Washington D.C., and everyone is cheerful today. A little girl was holding her mother's hand while drinking a strawberry smoothie at the same time. She loved spending time with her mom and dad. They were approaching the Washington Monument.

James Astor, a handsome, young man in his late twenties. He's Caucasian, he has brown eyes and trimmed dark brown hair. He's a first Lieutenant in the U.S. Army. He's very conservative. But he can be fun or serious if you're around him. He's also an Army Ranger. One of the best units in the Army.

"Finally, a day off from work." James said to himself in a relaxing tone, as he sat down on the chair. It was a Saturday. He could use some coffee, he didn't drink any in the early morning.

James Astor liked coffee. No, that's an understatement. He _loved_coffee. He first drank it when he was seven, and once he took his first sip. He became addicted. But, he controls how much he takes in. Just 1-2 cups a day. Only before 12:00 A.M. Since it was thirty minutes before noon, he only decided to have one cup of espresso.

He drank. And read the newspaper. He didn't really care what was going on. He just skimmed through it because he was bored. He began to read the headline.

"Tensions begin to rise between North Korea and the United States as - blah blah blah, whatever." James said in a sarcastic tone.

'This is boring,' he thought. He should've brought out his phone and played some games. Madden Mobile is his favorite mobile game app to play when he has nothing to do.

He was continuing his head-to-head match. Unfortunately, for him, he was losing. Because of his poor strategic choices. His HB fumbled the ball, and the opponent's defense recovered it. He then realized, he lost his chance to come back. It was drive 5 of 6. And he was down by 21 points. James sighed.

"Dang." He mumbled in a frustrated tone.

**11:40 A.M.**

He turned off his phone and looked outside. He glanced at the mighty Washington Monument. He smiled, it then reminded him of how patriotic he is. As if some how him being in the U.S. Military wasn't patriotic enough.

At the same time, the same little girl mentioned earlier looked in confusion as something started forming. She stared at the mysterious thing, in awe.

'I need better players. I can't win with players who are mediocre.' James thought. So he took out his phone again and began to play Madden Mobile. His eyes were locked to the screen. He then noticed the crowd that gathered outside.

"Huh? What's going on?" He said in a soft tone.

"Nah, it's probably nothing." He mumbled. But, if it was nothing, then why were a bunch of people crowding it?

**11:50 A.M.**

The thing that was forming, became it's true shape. It had a Roman/Greek look to it. People crowded it. They were curious and looked in awe. It appeared out of no where!

"Wow, what is that?"

"Where did that come from?"

"Is that part of a movie set?"

Then, suddenly, a single dragon flew out. Even causing more surprise to the people around the mysterious Gate.

"What the hell is that!?"

"Is that a dragon?!"

"Impossible!"

Then, multiple dragons started to come out of the Gate. Then, people started to worry.

"Someone call the cops!" A person shouted in the crowd.

James, feeling that something is wrong, then looked outside to see what was _really _going on. He turned off his phone and threw the cup of finished coffee in the trash. He went outside.

'What?'

The orcs breathed their foul stench out from their noses. The cavalry stood there with their horses waiting to for the signal to attack, the Imperial Flag was behind them. Another dragon came out and roared, it's bodily fluids coming out if its mouth. The legionaries formed a barrier with their shields and pointed their spears at the civilians.

Then, the attack was signaled. The monsters roared. The pigs snorted. The arches unleashed a barrage of arrows at the crowd of civilians. Their worries turned into fear. They then began to run away. They charged at the civilians, murdering them.

"This Lincoln 4 at the Washington Monument to dispatch! Code Red - I repeat - Code Red!" A police officer said over his radio as he watched a dragon fly over head.

"Oh, no" James muttered. He, too saw dragons fly overhead. He thought didn't exist.

"Oh crap, oh crap, oh crap."

He saw people fleeing the scene. He backed away, observing the chaos. He saw SWAT teams running everywhere. Attempting to fully grasp the situation. It couldn't happen, not with this much chaos.

He ran towards the chaos. He accidentally bumped into someone.

"Out of my way!" He shouted.

He saw a young woman covering her ears. He ran to her and ordered her to get out of here.

"Miss, get up! It's dangerous here!" He told her. The woman glanced at him, taking her hands off her ears.

"You don't want to die, don't you? Get your ass up and run!" He ordered her again.

She screamed.

"Who are you!?"

"I'm Lt. Astor, 75th Ranger Regiment. Get up and run!" He said.

A police officer aimed his gun and fired at a dragon flying above. The dragon let a cry out in pain and fell down. The man that was mounted on it, he was unharmed. He fell down. Still breathing. The police officer attempted to finish him off but heard a clicking sound as he pulled the trigger. He was out of ammo.

"No, no, no!" The officer screamed.

He grabbed another magazine, but he wasn't fast enough. The man that was once on the dragon grabbed his blade and charged at the police officer.

"Get away from me!" The police officer said.

James ran over to the man that was attacking the police officer. He grabbed him by the neck and threw him to the ground. He then snapped his neck. The two women behind the police officer screamed and covered their eyes.

"Thanks, you've saved my life." The police officer said in relief.

"Are you alright!?" James shouted.

"I'm fine." The police officer replied.

The general leading the assault then turned his attention to the Washington Monument. His second in command approached him.

_"Sir, is there anything wrong?"_ The second in command said.

The general then turned to his second in command, and then turned to the Washington Monument.

_"I have never heard of such an Empire that can build such a structure colossal. Even our most experienced architects at home cannot even pull something off like this."_ The General said in awe.

_"Cut down this Empire's flags and replace it with the Imperial Flag."_ The General said with authority.

_"Yes, sir."_ The second in command replied.

People watched and then grew in anger as they saw the American flag being cut down by these savages.

"I will kill every last one of them!" James said as he looked at the U.S. flag being cut down.

_**UP NEXT ON GATE: AMERICA AD IMPERIUM**_

**_CHAPTER II - DEFENDING D.C._**

**_AN: Hello! Please tell me if I did well or if I need to work on a few stuff. Please review. Goodbye._**


	2. Chapter 2 - Defending DC

**_Gate: Jietai Kanochi nite, Kaku Takakaeri|Fanfiction_**

**_I DO NOT OWN Gate: Jietai Kanochi nite, Kaku Takakaeri_**

**_AN: Thanks for the feedback y'all. It really helps me! _**

English - "Greetings."

Thoughts - 'Greetings.'

Imperial Language - _"Greetings."_

**APPLIES TO DIALOGUE ONLY**

_**Chapter 2 - Defending D.C.**_

_*****__**Washington D.C.**__*****_

**12:10 A.M.**

James saw that the White House was being attacked.

'They'd really do that?'

He didn't have a weapon. So he ran over to a dead police officer who had stab wounds all over him.

He picked up the Glock on the ground and scavenged for any magazines he can find. He found a lot.

He grabbed the radio and spoke into it.

"10-33, 10-33!" He shouted into the radio, hoping a dispatcher would hear him, but the radio wasn't working.

"Aw, shit." He said to himself in a frustrated tone.

Hundreds of dragons were flying over D.C.

Meanwhile, inside the White House, the President was speaking to the Prime Minister of South Korea on how to deal with North Korea. Negotiations were cut short when suddenly a Secret Service agent came up to the President.

"Sir, there's been an incursion, please stand up." He said.

"Let's go, move!" Another agent said.

The President urged the South Korean Prime Minister to come with them. But a Secret Service Agent responded.

"Sir, that's not protocol."

"No, he's coming with us." Another Secret Service Agent said.

"Move, move!"

"Get them to the P.E.O.C."

"Let's go!"

The alarm was sounded as Secret Service agents were rushing down the hall. Weapons raised. They rushed to the P.E.O.C.

Secret Service Agent named David White did not enter the P.E.O.C.

"Give me four minutes, Mr. President." He said, then he spoke into his radio.

"Harden down on Imperium." Imperium, is the code name for the White House.

_*****__**Andrews Air Force Base**__*****_

**12:15 A.M.**

"We got reports of dragons flying around D.C." An air traffic controller said. The Empire attacked the wrong nation, and their "mighty dragons" will face the wrath of the U.S. Air Force.

Two F-15s flew out of the Air Force base following their orders... take down the dragons. One of the pilots spoke into the radio.

"Zulu X-Ray, this is Jester One-One, flight of two F-15s, four AMRAAMs for the section, ETA four minutes, ROE as follows, over."

Zulu X-Ray, the air traffic controller, responded.

"Solid copy, Jester. Go get 'em."

_**4 minutes later...**_

"Jester One-One, this is Two-One. I got eyes on the bogey." The Pilot of Jester 2-1 said as he spotted the bogey, specifically a dragon.

"Solid copy Two-One. Move to engage." Jester One-One replied. The two F-15s moved to intercept multiple dragons and people riding them.

One of the riders said to the one leading, as he looked at the two large iron dragons that approached them with a speed unheard of in their world. They made a deafening roar.

_"Is that their dragons?! Sir, we ha-" _He was cut off.

"Good tone. Good tone. Fox-three. Fox-three.

They were helplessly slaughtered by the two iron dragons.

"Good kill. Good kill.

_*****__**White House**__*****_

**12:25 A.M**

Dozens of Secret Service Agents went over to the weapons cache hidden in the White House. They armed up. One Secret Service Agent spoke into his radio.

"Code Red - we got tangos near the White House."

"Stack up!" One Agent said.

"Disciple 2 and Bravo Element are ready to engage."

They rushed to the hallway, rushing to the chaos.

"We got tangos in the west corridor, move to west corridor." Someone said over the intercom.

Delta Force snipers gathered around the roof of the White House to provide support to the Secret Service Agents. One operator grabbed his binoculars and looked at the hostiles.

"Damn, that's a lot of them." He said.

One Imperial Legionnaire looked at the White Castle with the enemy Empire's flag on it. Red, white, and blue with stars to the top left, and 13 stripes.

_'We were able to get through their gate, but these people have mastered sorcery beyond anything we know of!' _He thought.

Their mysterious archers killed everything we threw at them.

The General leading the attack looked at the White Castle. He went to his second in command.

_"Send the dragons in, they won't be able to cut down all of them." _The General said. He was wrong.

The White House was installed with a next generation anti-aircraft remote minigun system capable of seeking targets independently. It was named the M22 Hunter. When the dragons approached. The M22 Hunter slaughtered them. Leaving none flying in the air.

_'Are those their mages that slaughtered our dragons?' _A legionnaire thought.

James Astor had a lot to deal with. This day was supposed to be a day of relaxation from five days of work. Now it's utter chaos.

He ran through a crowd of people running the opposite direction of him. He was trying to look for attackers. He saw two legionnaires about to kill a woman.

'What are they doing?'

"Hey!" James screamed. The two legionnaires ignored them as they proceeded to kill the woman. Again, James screamed.

"Hey get the f*** down!" The two legionnaires turned their attention to him, intending to kill the man that dared screamed at them in an unknown language.

James shot them. They lied dead on the ground. He led the woman to safety.

Imperial Mages approached another part of the gate that let into the White castle. They destroyed the gate with their magic. An explosion followed. James, who fell on the ground after the explosion got up. He could only hear a ringing sound.

'Oh man,' he put his hand on his head. It was bleeding.

He regained his composure and fired two rounds into a mage's head. Dropping that guy dead. Blood and brains spewed out.

One of the Delta Operators on the roof of the White House was having target practice with live targets.

"They're charging in!" He said as he dropped a man on a horse.

Secret Service agents rushed out to meet the attacking Imperials. David White didn't order them to stand down. It was pretty clear that these barbarians wouldn't follow what he told them.

"Open Fire!" He shouted.

The Secret Service agents open fired at the charging Imperials.

"Keep up the fire!" David White ordered his men. More Delta Force operators were on the ground to assist the Secret Service Agents. Both sides found themselves in hand-to-hand combat. The Delta Force Operators and Secret Service agents had the upper hand. Sure, they didn't have melee weapons like the Imperials did. But, they were better trained in such situations.

One Secret Service agent punched an Imperial Legionnaire hard on the nose, breaking it and causing it to bleed. But another legionnaire punched the Secret Service Agent and hit him with his knee in the stomach. The Secret Service Agent held his stomach in pain as the legionnaire pushed him to the ground.

David White grabbed an Imperial Legionnaire and shot him in the chest. He then used the dead Imperial's neck to steady his aim at a woman with heavy armor. Too bad that armor doesn't protect you against a bullet.

A Delta Force Operator pushed a mage to the ground and finished him off by shooting the mage in the face with his M4A1.

An archer was fighting for his life. Never has he seen an army of a few able to kill a bunch of Imperials. They outnumbered

James aimed at an archer and shot him. He wasn't dead.

_"Gah!" _The archer screamed in pain.

James went over to him and finished him off. He then killed two more, one and orc, and the other one... some kind of pig.

The National Guard arrived, it took them 15 minutes to get here.

M1 Abrams, HMMWVs, M1126 Stryker's finally arrived. SWAT teams and the police cheered as the National Guard unleashed hell upon the Imperials.

"Give 'em hell!"

"Yeah! Kill them!"

"Leave some for us!"

A centurion ran away from the battle.

_"Run! The enemy has iron beasts! They can destroy any-" _He was cut off as he was shot in the head.

_"What!?" _He said as a centurion was cut down.

He looked to his right and saw as cavalry, legions, archers, mages, orcs, and goblins being slaughtered by the iron beasts.

_"What kind of Empire have we attacked?" _He said.

He was then shot in the leg and fell down from his horse. His horse was killed too. He screamed out in pain.

Two men in strange armor approached the general.

"We got a live one!" The one on the left said.

**12:40 A.M.**

AH-64 Apaches and UH-60 Black Hawk helicopters flew into Washington D.C. carrying Military personnel on them.

They saw the American flags being replaced with some other kind of flag. They were enraged.

"Hornet Two-One, this is Dagger Two-Two. We are clear to engage enemy hostiles around the Washington Monument. Soften 'em up."

"Solid copy, Two-Two" The pilot of Hornet Two-One repled.

Pvt. Allen mounted the M-134 minigun and rained down lead upon them. They were lifeless in a matter of seconds.

The pilot of Dagger Two-Two spoke into his radio.

"Five seconds. Standby for green light."

"Alright, we're at the LZ. Secure the Washington Monument!"

"Get on the rope! Go! Go!" Sgt. Nelson shouted.

They roped down to the Washington Monument.

"Move it, move it! Set up the blocking position! Let's go!" One soldier said.

"Clear out these buildings move!" Another soldier said.

Soldiers rushed everywhere securing the Washington Monument.

"Breaching, breaching!" As one group of soldiers broke into a building and eliminating the Imperials that were hiding in there.

"This building is clear!" A soldier said. They did the same thing to every building they breached.

They arrested a few and brought them back to the Washington Monument. They watched as the Imperial Flag was cut down and replaced with the American Flag.

James Astor sighed as he saw the damage. He then went up to Sgt. Nelson.

"Sergeant, Lt. Astor, 75th Ranger Regiment."

"Sir? What can help you with?" Sgt. Nelson replied.

"What's going on?" Astor said.

"We're just securing the area, sir. We're rounding up more of these shit heads. Can't believe someone would try to attack the U.S. Capitol."

"Agreed, who ever did this... shall feel the wrath of the United States."

_**UP NEXT ON GATE: AMERICAN AD IMPERIUM**_

**_CHAPTER III - DECLARATION OF WAR_**

**_AN: Hello! Done! Thanks for reading, I really appreciate it. I will reply to a few reviews below. Oh, and review!_**

**Guest re: I'll do my best. **

**Guest re: I second that! **

**Gest re: OK.**

**Sabrina re: I don't see why you dislike GATE: Worlds at War. It's pretty nice to me. But you're entitled to your own opinion.**

**Apollonir re: Thanks! **


End file.
